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PARIS,

July 16, 1936.

TRULY may it be said that the noisy
world is often deaf to the voice of the
strongest minds when applied to the lives
of those who have lived hidden in Jesus
Christ as was that of Elizabeth Seton, and
I approve with my whole heart of your
project to lift the veil for a brief instant
and give a glimpse of the beauty of soul
and mind of one of America's greatest
women, thus revealing the exquisite co-operation of grace and nature which has left
for the imitation of every state of life an
ideal model of Christian womanhood. The
romance of her character, her affectionate
nature, her deep humility and complete
unworldliness joined to an unusual grasp
of spiritual things enabled her to walk in a
yet untrodden path of the realm of charity,
a way her future Daughters were to enter
bearing the standard: "Charitas Christi
Urget Nos."

With my whole heart I bless your Autobiography and trust that it may be widely
spread, causing your holy American Foundress to be better known, loved and imitated.

Superior General of the
Daughters of Charit)'.

******************
INTRODUCTION

endeavored to portray in
W EthisHAVE
little work the saintly character
of Elizabeth Ann Seton, Foundress of the
Daughters of Charity in North America,
chiefly through the medium of her own
writings: passages selected from her journals, letters to relatives and friends, and
her "Dear Remembrances," written at St.
Joseph's in 1812. These latter form what
we might call a very brief autobiography.
The entire group is so short that it fills
but a third of the old leather notebook
containing these precious memories of
former days. She named them "Dear Remembrances," adding: "It would be such
ingratitude to die without noting them."
She had evidently been reviewing the
many graces and blessings which had
marked her life from earliest childhood.
All these documents are to be found in
the Archives at St. Joseph's College,
Emmitsburg, Maryland;-either the originals themselves, or authentic copies of

originals now in the Archives of the Filicchi family, Leghorn, Italy; or, are in possession of the Archbishop of Baltimore.
These selections become all the more
interesting and valuable in view of the
fact that the formal examination of her
writings in the Cause of her Beatification
was concluded January 15, 1936.
One additional passage (only recently
brought to light) has been added-the notation in her Following of Christ.
Three letters, those of Father Matignon,
Bishop Du Bourg, and Father Brute, have
been permitted space because of the valuable information which they contain regarding Mother Seton.
To Mr. Arthur J . Burns of New York,
a direct descendant of the Seton family and
an ardent admirer of Elizabeth Ann Bayley Seton, we are sincerely grateful for his
untiring and successful efforts in bringing
to light new and important information
embodied in this little work.

The Soul

of Eli'"{abeth Seton

ELIZABETH ANN BAYLEY was born
August 28, 1774, in New York City:
Her father was Dr. Richard Bayley, at one
time surgeon on the staff of Sir Guy Carleton, one of the British Commanders, and
later Health Officer of the Port of New
York and first professor of anatomy at Columbia College. Her mother was Catherine Charleton, daughter of Rev. Richard
Charleton, Rector of St. Andrew's Episcopalian Church, Richmond, Staten Island.
Elizabeth was the second of three daugh~
ters born to Catherine Char1eton and
Richard Bayley. Mary, several years her
senior, married Dr. Wright Post, a young
surgeon. Catherine, who was nearly three
years younger than Elizabeth, died at the
age of two. The young mother died the
year that Catherine was born.
1 The date and place of Elizabeth's birth as given above
are the generally accepted ones. At the present time,
however, their authenticity is being questioned.
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Dr. Bayley's second wife was a Miss
Charlotte Barclay, a member of that wellknown family after whom Barclay Street is
named.
The lives of Mary and Elizabeth must
have been rather lonely. Their father 's
duties as physician and surgeon during the
stormy days of the Revolution kept him
away from home a great deal, and one can
readily understand how Charlotte Barclay
never replaced the dear mother the two
had lost.
Under these circumstances,
Elizabeth's very early religious training
would naturally give her thoughts a
heavenward trend.
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Dear Remembrances
At four years of age-Sitting alone on a step
of the doorway, looking at the clouds, while
my little Catherine, two years old, lay in her
coffin, they asked me: Did I not cry when
little Kitty was dead? No, because Kitty is
gone to heaven. I wish I could go too, with
mamma.
"How dull the earth appears to me when
I look up to the heavens!" once exclaimed

St. Ignatius. Little Elizabeth looked up to
heaven because she found the earth already a place of disappointment and
sorrow.
At six-Taking my little sister Emma" up to
the highest window, and showing her the setting sun-told her God lived up in heaven,
and good children would go up there. Teaching her her prayers. My poor mother-in-law,'
then in great affliction, taught me the twe ltysecond Psalm: "The Lord is my Shephierd,
the Lord ruleth me. . . . Though I walk in
the midst of the shadow of death, I will fear
• Charlotte Amelia, or "Emma" was Elizabeth's halfsister.
• In that time a current expression for stepmother.
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no evil, for Thou art with me"; and all
through life it has been a favorite one.
"A woman of sweet and rare attainments," Elizabeth later remarks concerning her stepmother. But, then, we must
remember that one of Elizabeth's chief
characteristics was charity.
,"To say everything that is kind, to suppress all critical or unkind remarks."
The fact that Elizabeth was sent away to
school at a very early age is quite significant.
New Rochelle-Miss Molly B.'s-At eight
years of age. Girls taking birds' eggs, I gathering up the young ones on a leaf, seeing
them palpitate, hoping the poor mother, hopping from bough to bough, would come and
bring them to life. Cried because the girls
would destroy them, and afterward always
loved to play and walk alone. Admiration
of the clouds. Delight to gaze at them; always with the look for my mother and little
Kitty in heaven. Delight to sit alone by the
water-side, wandering hours on the shore,
singing and gathering shells. Every little leaf
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md flower, or insect, animal, shades of clouds,
)r waving trees; objects of vacant, unconlected thoughts of God and heaven. Pleasure
in learning anything pious. Delight in being
with old people.'

Twelve years old-Foolish, ignorant, childish heart. Home again at my father's.· Pleasure in reading prayers. Love to nurse the
children and sing little hymns over the cradle.
A night passed in terror, saying all the while,
"Our Father. ... "
Fourteen years of age-At uncle B.'s, New
Rochelle, again. The Bible so enjoyed, and
Thomson and Milton. Hymns said on the
rocks, surrounded with ice, in transports of
first pure enthusiasm.

Gazings at the stars-

Orion. Walks among cedars, singing hymns.
Pleasure in everything, coarse, rough, smooth
or easy, always gay. Spring there. Joy in
God that He was my Father. Insisting that
He should not forsake me. My father away,
perhaps dead; but God was my Father, and I
• New Rochelle had long been the home of the Bayleys-Elizabeth's uncle William still lived there.
• Charlotte Barclay Bayley was the mother of seven chilo
dren: Emma, Richard, Andrew, William, Guy Carleton
(father of Archbishop Bayley), Mary Fitch, and Helen.
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quite independent of whatever might hap
pen. Delight of sitting in the fields wid
Thomson, surrounded by lambs and sheep
or drinking the sap of the birch, or gatherin~
colored stones on the shore. At home. Metho
dist spinning girls. Their continual hymn
"And am I only born to die," made deep im
pression; yet, when I would be my own mis
tress, I intended to be a Quaker, because the1
wore such pretty plain hats.
(Excellenl
reason!)
Elizabeth had a quiet but keen sense oj
humor. We have little glints like this
throughout her writings.
In the year 1789 when my father was in
England, one morning in May, in the light
ness of a cheerful heart, I jumped in th(
wagon that was driving to the woods for
brush, about a mile from home; the boy whe
drove it began to cut and I set off in the
woods, soon found an outlet in a meadow;
and a chestnut tree with several young one~
growing around it, found rich moss under it
and a warm sun. Here, then, was a sweet bed
-the air still a clear blue vault above-the
numberless sounds of spring melody and joy
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-the sweet clovers and wild flowers I had got
by the way, and a heart as innocent as human
heart could be, filled even with enthusiastic
love to God and admiration of His works ....
God was my Father, my all. I prayed, sang
hymns, cried, laughed, talking to myself of
how far He could place me above all sorrow.
Then I laid still to enjoy the heavenly peace
that came over my soul; and I am sure, in the
two hours so enjoyed, grew ten years in the
spiritual life .... The wintry storms of time
shall be over and the unclouded spring
enjoyed forever.
Sixteen years of age-Family disagreement.
Could not guess why, when I spoke kindly to
relations, they did not speak to me. Could
not even guess how anyone could be an
enemy to another. Folly, sorrows, romance,
miserable friendships; but all turned to good
-and thoughts of how silly to love anything
in this world.
Elizabeth loved her father with a deep
and reverent affection,-and this love was
reciprocated. The above passage refers to
her stepmother and half-brothers and
sisters.
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A t eighteen-Fine plans of a little country
home; to gather all the children around and
teach them their prayers, and keep them
clean, and teach them to be good. Then passionate wishes that there were such places in
America as I read of in novels, where people
could be shut from the world and pray, and
be always good. Many thoughts of running
away to such places over sea, in disguise,
working for a living. Astonished at people's
care in dress, in the world, etc. Thousand
reflections after being at public places why I
could not say my prayers and have good
thoughts as if I had been at home.
It was about this time that Elizabeth be-

came engaged to William Seton. The
Bayleys and the Setons had been intimate
friends for years.
The Setons of New York were descendants of a celebrated old Scottish family,
dating back to the eleventh century. William Seton, the firs t to come to America,
married Miss Curzon of Baltimore in
1768. William, the eldest of his thirteen
children, was sent to England for his edu-

THE SOUL OF ELIZABETH SETON

19

cation, and later he traveled on the Continent. He studied business methods in the
prosperous banking house of Antonio and
Filippo Filicchi of Leghorn. On his return he went in business with his father,
who was one of the merchant princes of
New York. He married Elizabeth Bayley
January 25, 1794. The ceremony was performed in Trinity Church by Bishop
Provoost.
My own home at twenty-- The world and
heaven too, quite impossible! So every moment clouded with that fear: My God, if I
enjoy this I lose You. Yet no true thought
of whom I would lose, rather fear of hell and
of being shut from heaven. Annina a thousand times offered and given up while in her
innocence, fearing so much she would live
and be lost. Daily entreaties to God to take
whom He pleased, or all if He pleased only
not to lose Him. Widows' society. Delight
in the continual contrast of all my blessings
with the miseries I saw; yet always resigning
them. Evenings alone: writing-Bible-Psalms
in burning desires of heaven. Continual
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offering up my sweet Anna and William, and
Richard and Catherine, and little Rebecca,"
from their fint entrance into the world. Fear
of their eternal loss the prevailing care
through all the pains and pleasures of a
mother. Midnight Te Deums hushing them.
Confidence in God through all the varities
of our pains and trials:
Elizabeth's skies of unclouded happiness
were not to last long. European wars and
disasters at sea deeply affected the Seton
fortunes. Every week brought news of
fresh losses. That such instability of
earthly happiness altered Elizabeth's outlook on life is shown by the following:
You remember the day we went horse-back
riding along the East River as far as Hornbrook when, after we had climbed the hill,
we stopped to admire the charming scene
which spread out before us in all directions?
I told you then that this world would always
seem good enough for me and that I would
gladly consent to remain here forever. But
• Dear Remembrances.
• Their five children were: Anna Maria. born May. 1795;
William. 1796; Richard. 1798; Josephine. Catherine. 1800;
Rebecca. 1802.
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now after a short interval, everything has so
completely changed 111 my regard that
nothing in this world-even if all its joys were
to come to me together at one time-nothing
would tempt me to desire to live here other
than I actually live; I mean as a pilgrim.·
And again in a letter to Lady Cayley of
. London, she says:
In this time of calamity, when destruction
is imminent, our chief duty is to remain a
well-united family in which everyone will do
one's best to contribute to the general happiness. God alone knows what little happiness
is ours at present, and we expect but little
until time which rights all things will adjust
them for us or rather accustom us to the
change which has despoiled us of those things
upon which we set the highest value. In my
hour of sorrow I must ... sustain the courage
of my William.
"If our hearts and our fortunes sink together that ,,"ould be a sad state of affairs."
The death of William Seton, Sr., her
father-in-law, was an irreparable loss to his
8

Elizabeth to Julia Scott, May 9, 1798.

22

THE SOUL OF ELIZABETH SETON

family in many ways.
. keenly.

Elizabeth felt this

My dear Aunt Cayley)
'What can I say to prepare your mind for
the sad and distressing intelligence that our
beloved, our best of parents is no more. He
died on the ninth of June after several hours
of severe pain but possessing his senses to the
last-and with him ''Ie have lost every hope
of fortune, prosperity and comfort and shall
feel his loss irreparably.

Perhaps there was never an instance of any
person being so universally loved and lamented, nearly five hundred people attended
him to the grave, chiefly dressed in black with
every mark of unaffected sorrow. Those in
the higher station in life regretting a friend
and social companion; the poor, mourning a
father and benefactor always their resource in
misfortune and assistant in every difficulty;
and by us, his children who were accustomed
constantly to receive his dearest affection and
to look up to him as the soul of our existence,
his loss will be forever severely felt and
deplored ... ."
°New YQri-, July 6, 1798.

l
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Three years later, her own beloved
father was taken from her, a victim of his
charitable efforts to save the poor immigrants from the prevailing epidemic.
On the loth of August in the afternoon my
father was seated at his dining-room window
sipping his wine: composed, cheerful, and
particularly delighted with the scene of shipping and maneuvering of the pilot-boats, etc.,
which was heightened by a beautiful sunset
and the view of a bright rainbow which extended over the bay. He called me to observe
the different colors of the sun on the clover
field before the door, and repeatedly exclaimed: "In my life I never saw anything so
beautiful!" After tea I played all his favorite
music, and he sang two German hymns and
the "Soldier's Adieu" with such earnestness
and warmth of manner, that even the servants
observed how much more cheerful he was
than any evening this summer before. At ten
he went to his room, and the next morning
when breakfast was ready, his servant said
he had been out since daylight and had just
returned home. He took his cup of tea in
silence, which I was accustomed to, and went
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to the wharf and to visit the surrounding
buildings. Shortly afterwards, he was sitting
on a bench of the wharf, his head resting on
his hands, exposed to the hottest sun I have
felt this summer, and looked so distressed as
to make me shed a flood of tears. The umbrella was sent and when he came in, he said
his "legs gave way under him," went to bed
and became immediately delirious. Young
(Joseph) Bayley, who has been one of his
family for fourteen years and to whom he was
exceedingly attached, was with him and capable of executing every direction; but neither
opium nor any other remedy could give him
a moment's relief, nor could he ever lie still
without holding my hand. "All the horrors
are coming, my child, I feel them all"; this
and other expressions and the charge he gave
me of his keys convinced me that he knew the
worst from the beginning. No remedy produced any change for the better, and the third
day he looked earnestly in my face and said:
"The hand of God is in it, all will not do,"
and repeatedly called, "My Christ Jesus, have
mercy on my soul." He was in extreme pain
until about half-past two Monday afternoon,
the 17th, when he became perfectly easy, put
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his hand in mine and breathed the last of
life.'•

The world grew to mean less and less to
Elizabeth. Her little world now consisted
of her home, her husband, a few real
friends, and her five beautiful children.
My dear Anna Maria,
This is your birthday, the day I first held
you in my arms. May God Almighty bless
you, my child, and make you His child forever. Your mother's soul prays to Him to
lead you through this world, so that we may
come to His heavenly kingdom in peace,
through the merits of our Blessed Saviour....
Recollect as a mother's entreaty that you
give some time every day, if it is only half an
hour, to devotional reading, which is as neces·
sary to the well ordering of the mind as the
hand of the gardener is to prevent the weeds
destroying your favorite flowers."

Her husband's health had been failing
of late, and Elizabeth realized with a sinking heart what the future might hold in
store for him-and her.
,. September 5, 1801.
11 To Anna Maria on her 8th birthday, May !J, 18011.
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I have learned to commune with my own
heart and I try to govern it by reflection and
yet that heart grows every day more tender.
This I attribute to the state of my William's
health. Ohl that health on which my every
hope of happiness depends, and which either
continues me in the most perfect human
felicity or sinks me in the lowest depths of
sorrow. That health does not mend and
although it is my fixed principle both as a
Christian and a reasonable being, not to dwell
on thoughts and future events which do not
depend on myself, yet I never view the setting sun or take a solitary walk but melancholy tries to seize me, and I would yield to
it if I did not fly to my little treasure and
make her call "papa" and kiss me a thousand
times.
The spiritual welfare of her children
was paramount in her eyes. What joy,
therefore, when each succeeding little one
was brought to her fresh in its innocence
from the baptismal font !
This day my little Rebecca is received into
the Ark of our Lord. She has been blessed
... in prayers of faith that she may receive
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the fullness of His grace and remain in the
number of His faithful children, that being
steadfast in faith, joyful through hope and
rooted in charity, she may so pass the waves
of this troublesome world, that finally she
may enter the land of everlasting life.""
This is typical of how Elizabeth dealt
with the naughtiness of her children. She
first administered a rather practical correction, and then made them promise to be
good "while viewing the heavens in open
space." Lastly, a little spiritual letter such
as this to Anna.
My dearest Anna must remember that our
Blessed Lord gave us the parable of the wise
and the foolish virgins to make us careful to
choose our part with the wise ones and to
keep in readiness for His coming, which will
be in an hour we know not of; and should
He find us, dear child, out of the road of our
duty, like sheep gone astray from their shepherd, where shall we hide from His Presence
who can see through the darkest shades, and
bring us from the farthest ends of the world:
1.0 Memorandum of the Baptism of Rebecca.
1802.

Sept. 29,
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If we would please Him and be found among
His children, we must learn what our duty is,
pray to Him for grace to do it, and then set
our whole heart and soul to perform it. And
what is your duty, my dear, dear child? You
know it, and I pray God to keep you in it,
that in that blessed day when He sh.all come
to call us to our heavenly home, we may see
our Anna in the number of those dear children to whom He will say, "Come, ye blessed
of My Father."

Oh! may He grant this for the sake of our
dear and merciful Redeemer. is the prayer of
your own mother."

The doctors finally declared that only a
sea voyage could benefit the failing health
of her husband. His thoughts immediately turned towards the Filicchis in Italy.
It would be a pleasure to see such dear
friends again. and the mild climate of their
native country had been strongly recommended.
At twenty-nine-Faith in our Leghorn voyage. Reliance that all would turn to good.
,. A Letter to Anna, August 10, 1803.
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Delight in packing all our valuables to be
sold; enjoying the adieu to each article to be
mine no more. Thousand secret hopes in
God of separation from the world. Poor fool
-no sacrament Sunday. Most reverently
drank, on my knees behind the library door,
the little cup of wine and tears to represent
what I so much desired. Kissing of the little
gold cross my father had given me, on my
watch chain. Unions and resolutions, while
loving it as mark of my Captain and Master
whom I so valiantly was to follow.
12 O'CLOCK OFF THE LIGHTHOUSE

Oct. 2, 1803
My soul's sistei"-Our William felt the passing of the Battery so much that I could
scarcely wave my handkerchief. But since
that' he has been very composed and better
than on shore. My heart is uplifted and feels
its treasure. The Little Book and my Cross
are sources of peace and sweet comfort. He
is with me, what can I fear.
"To Rebecca Seton. her sister·in·law. and her dearest
friend.
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Nov. 16, AT SEA.
A heavy stormy of thunder and lightning at
midnight. My soul assured and strong in its
almighty Protector encouraged itself in Him
while the knees trembled as they bent to Him
-the worm of the dust shaking at the terrors
of its Almighty 1udge-a helpless child clinging to the mercy of its tender Father-a redeemed soul strong in the strength of its
adored Savior.
Liberty and enjoyment of the soul at sea
through every pain and sorrow. Te Deum
on the vessel's deck. Gazing at the moon and
stars.
Dream in the Bay of Gibraltar of the angel
on the green hill waiting for me over the
black, steep mountains.
Ave Maria bells as we entered the port of
Leghorn while the sun was setting. Full confidence in God.
The succeeding passages are taken from
Elizabeth's journal written at the Lazaretto of Leghorn where she, together with
her husband and little daughter, were put
in quarantine, since their ship was the first
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to bring the news of the yellow fever III
New York and they were suspected of
bringing the dreaded infection.
She is "sitting in a corner of an immense
prison bolted in-a single window, doublegrated with iron through which if I want
anything I am to call."
And now on the ship mattresses spread on
this cool floor, my William and Anna are
sound asleep, and I trust that God who has
given him strength to go through a day of
such exertion will carry us on. He is our All
indeed. My eyes smart so much with crying,
wind and fatigue that I must close them and
lift up my heart; sleep won't come very easily.
If you had seen little Anna's arms clasped
about my neck, at her prayers, while the tears
rolled a stream how you would love her! I
read her to sleep, little pieces of trust in God;
she said, " Mama, if Papa should die herebut God will be with us." God is with us
and if sufferings abound in us, His consolations also greatly abound."
Annina's first question in the Lazaretto
when her dear father took his first sleep:
II

From the Journal.
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"Mother, is not God with us here?" (Claspingher arms around my neck as we knelt.)
"Mother, if papa dies will not God take care
of us?" Her delight to read the Psalms and
Testament with us. Her little word about
Herodias, who, she said, "thought to do great
things by beheading the Baptist, but she only
let him out of prison and sent him to heaven."
Her terrors-dreaming someone was stabbing
her, and awakening in my arms, she said, "So
it will be with me when I die; I will awaken
from all my fears and be with God. ",.
On the fifth, was early awakened by my
poor William in great suffering, sent for the
doctor Tutilli, who as soon as he saw him,
told him that he was not wanted, but I must
send for him who would minister to his soul.
In this moment I stood alone as to the world.
My William looked in silent agony at me, and
I at him ....
'\-VeIl, I was alone; dear indulgent Father!
Could I be alone while clinging fast to Thee
in continual prayer or thanksgiving, prayer
for him and joy, wonder and delight to feel
assured that what I had so fondly hoped and
11

Dear Remembrances.

PACA STREl'~T HOUSE, BALTIMORE,
MOTlIER SETON SPENT ONE YEAR.
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confidently asserted really proved in the hour
of trial to be more than I could hope, more
than I could conceive? That my God could
and would bear me through the most severe
trials with that strength, confidence and affiance which, if every circumstance of the case
was considered, seemed more than a human
being would expect or hope? But His consolations, who shall speak of them? How can
utterance be given to that which only his
spirit can feel?"
December I3-He very often says this is the
period of his life which if he live or die, he
will always consider as blessed the only time
that he has not lost.... To hear him in pronouncing the name of his Redeemer declare
that I was the first taught him the sweetness
of the sound,-oh, if I were in the dungeon
of this lazaretto, I should bless and praise my
God for these days of retirement and abstraction from the world which have afforded
leisure and opportunity for so blessed a work.
December I4-If I thought our condition
the providence of man instead of the weeping
Magdalen . . . you would find me a lioness
willing to burn your lazaretto about your
.. From the Journal.
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ears if it was possible that I might carry off
my poor prisoner to breathe the air of heaven
in some more seasonable place, .. . but, oh!
my Heavenly Father! I know that these contradictory events are permitted and guided by
Thy wisdom.'"
On December 15, they were released
from the lazaretto and conducted by the
Filicchi to Pisa.

In spite of every possible

care, William Seton died December 27.
December 27-At a quarter past seven on
Tuesday morning his soul was released, and
mine from a struggle next to death .... I took
little Ann in my arms and made her kneel
again with me by the dear body and thank
our Heavenly Father for relieving him from
his misery, for the joyful assurance that
through our Blessed Redeemer, he had entered into the life eternal, and implored His
protecting care and pity for us who have yet
to finish our course.
Her fearful sobbing heart to mine, while
kneeling in each other's arms by the deathbed of her father. Our earnest prayers for
him after his departure. Our first night of
'" JOllrnal-Jan. 8, 1804.
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rest alone in Leghorn; and our prayers and
hope in God. The Filicchis' love for her and
her sweet behavior. Little pious heart seen in
everything. Her passion for visiting churches
and pressing questions. "Were there any
Catholics in our New York?" and "Could we
not be Catholics?""
In order to assuage the grief of the
young widow, the Filicchis endeavored to
distract her mind by taking her to visit the
celebrated religious shrines in their country.

10
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Eli'{aheth's First Visit to a
Catholic Church
To Rebecca from Florence, Italy.
On Sunday ... at eleven o'clock, went with
Mrs. Amabilia Filicchi to the Chapel La
Annunciata.
While Mrs. Filicchi went to make visits, I
visited the Church of San Firenze.... I had
the pleasure of treading the sacred place with
two of its inhabitants, as a convent is also a
part of the building.
My first entrance into the Church of the
Blessed Virgin Mary of Montenero, at Leghorn. At the elevation a young Englishman
near me, forgetting decency, whispered, "This
is their real presence." The shame I felt at
his interruption, and the quick thought: If
our Lord is not there, why did the Apostle
threaten? How can he be blamed for not
discerning the Lord's body if it is not there?
How should they, for whom He has died, eat
and drink their damnation (as says the Protestant text) if the Blessed Sacrament is but
a piece of bread?
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Monday, January 9.
"Vent to the
"My soul doth
rejoices in God
with a fervor
feeling.

Church of San Lorenzo. . . .
magnify the Lord, my spirit
my Savior!" came in my mind
which absorbed every other

Tuesday, January IO.
Saw the Church Santa Maria .... A picture
of the Descent from the Cross nearly as large
as life engaged my soul. . . . How hard it was
to leave that picture .. ..""
February IO.
I asked Mr. Filicchi something-I forget
now what-about the different religions and
he began to tell me that there was only one
true religion and without a right faith we
could not be acceptable to God.
"Oh! sir," said I, "if there is but one faith,
and nobody pleases God without it, where are
all the good people who die out of it?"
"I don't know," he answered, "that depends
on what light of faith they have received, but
I know where people will go who can know
the right faith if they pray for it and inquire
concerning it and yet do neither."
'" Journal-Jan. 8, 1804.
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"As much as to say, sir, you want me to
pray and inquire and be of your faith," said
I laughing.
"Pray and inquire," said he; "that is all I
ask of you."
So ... I try to be serious and say daily as
the good gentleman told me, these words of
some poet:
"If I am right oh! teach my heart
Still in the right to stay;
If I am wrong, Thy grace impart
To find the better way."'"

The Filicchis were exemplary Catholics.
Elizabeth was deeply impressed by the
beauty of their home life, and their practical religious living.
February 24.
How happy we would be if we believed
what these good souls believe ... . When they
carry the Blessed Sacrament under my window, while I feel the full loneliness and sadness of my case I cannot stop the tears at the
thought .... The other day in a moment of
excessive distress, I fell on my knees without
thinking, when the Blessed Sacrament passed
n From the Journal.
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by, and cried out in an agony to God to bless
me, if He was really there, that my soul desired only Him.
A prayer book , ' . was on the table and I
opened it at a little prayer of St. Bernard to
the Blessed Virgin begging her to be our
Mother and I .said it to her with such
certainty that God would assuredly refuse
nothing to His Mother, and that she could
not help loving and pitying the poor souls He
died for, that I truly felt I had a Mother. , .
and at that moment, it seemed as if I had
found her even in the tenderness and pity of
a mother, so I cried myself to sleep on her
heart."
Annina's sweet love, and prayers, and delights to be alone with me. Thousand, thousand thoughts of our God, our Father, and
Father of my darlings at home so far, far
away. First impressions on reading St. Francis
de Sales' "Devout Life," His chapter on
widows. Delight in reading and kneeling at
every page of that, and a book called "Unerring Authority of the Catholic Church.""
.. From the Journal
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At last the time arrived when Elizabeth
was to return to her horne and children in
New York.
"I went to my dear William's grave and I
cried there for a long time in the fullness of
my soul with a feeling of unexpressible tenderness, united the remembrance of his last
sufferings to the memory of our past and the
happy years we spent together. It seemed
that I loved him more than anyone could
love on earth."
Filippo Filicchi's last word: "I will meet
you at the day of judgment." So firm a heart
that I would try to do the will of God. Last
Mass in Leghorn, at four in the morning:
lost in the indescribable reverence and impressions, kneeling in a little confessional,
perceived not the ear was waiting for me till
the friar came out to ask Mrs. Filicchi why
did I not begin? Sunrise on her balcony as
I bade her a last adieu; the embraces of my
little angel Giorgino and her beloved children. Our Lord and our God!
Sunset over the island of I vica. Thoughts
of hell as an immense ocean of fire; waves
lost in waves of everlasting anguish.
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April 8.
At eight o'clock I was sitting quietly on
deck with little Anna ....
My God! My Father, and yet ought not
my memory to lovingly recall the dispositions
of Thy Providence? . . . Permit me to bless
Thee as long as I live; permit me to serve and
adore Thee as long as I breathe.

While on board the Flamingo, Elizabeth
wrote the following to Henry Hobart, at
the time, rector of Trinity Church in New
York City. He had exerted a strong influence on Elizabeth's spiritual life for the
past few years. She considered him as a
close friend and sympathetic advisor.
As I approach you I tremble .... And yet,
my dear Hobart, you will not be severe. You
will respect sincerity; and though you think
me in error and even reprehensible in changing my religion, I know that heavenly charity
will plead for me in your affections. . . . Still
if you will be my brother, if your dear friendship and esteem must be the price of my
fidelity to what I believe to be the truth, I
cannot doubt the mercy of God who by de-
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priving me of my dearest tie on earth will
certainly draw me nearer to Him.
June I4. New York againDo I hold again my dear ones Nature cries
out "they are fatherless," while God replies,
"I am the Father of the Fatherless and helper
of the helpless." My God, well may I cling
to Thee; for whom have I in heaven but
Thee, and whom upon earth beside Thee?

The indignation of her former friends
and the unworthy treatment accorded to
Elizabeth by her relatives on her return is
almost unbelievable. Thinking to force
her to remain a member of the Episcopalian Church, they threatened to ostracize
her socially and abandon her and her five
little children to her own pitifully small
resources. Every possible effort was made
by Henry Hobart to prevent her from following her resolution to enter the Catholic
Church. Throughout this trying ordeal,
Elizabeth remained courageously steadfast,
in spite of the fact that Hobart's attempts
had sadly bewildered her.
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No home now; but all my lovely children.
The pure heavens above, and God there; and
the heart of hope and trust in all turning to
good, stronger than ever. Saw myself now in
the moment of life when I had with my dear
ones a full claim on every promise to the
fatherless widow. And every hour and day
that passed confirmed the most cheerful reliance on our God-our All.
Now my entrance with my darlings in our
little . dear, humble dwelling. Their tender
doting on their own mother. My Annina,
my William, my Richard, my Kit, and sweetest Bec-at this hour yet, with what delight I
look back at the hours of love around our
fire, or little table or at the piano; our stories
every evening, lively airs, and thousand endearments, after the lessons and work of the
day, when each one helped dear mother.$3
Anna begs me, when we are at our evening
prayers, to say the Hail Mary and all exclaim
"Ohl do, Ma, teach it to us!" Even little Bec
tries to lisp it though she can scarcely speak.
And I ask my Saviour why we should not say
it. If anyone is in Heaven, His Mother must
be there. Are the angels, then, who are so
.. Dear Remembrances.
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often represented as being intrusted for us on
earth, more compassionate or more exalted
than she is? Oh! no, no, Mary our Mother,
that cannot be! So I beseech her with the
confidence and tenderness of her child to pity
us and guide us to the true faith, if we are not
in it. . . . I kiss her picture you gave me and
beg her to be a mother to us.
It is a long time since I wrote you the little
word, for there is now a sad weariness over
life which I never before was tried with. My
lovely children around their writing table or
our evening fire make me forget a little this
unworthy dejection which arises, I believe,
from continual application of mind to the
multiplicity of books brought for my instruction .... So painful and sorrowful an impression is left on my heart, it is all clouded and
troubled; so I say the Penitential Psalms, if
not with the spirit of the royal Prophet, at
least with his tears, which truly mix with the
food and water the couch of your poor friend.
Yet with such confidence in God that it seems
to me He never was so perfectly my Father
and my All at any moment of my life before."
.. To Amabilia Filicchi, Sept. 6, 1804.
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This troubled state of mind lasted until
the feast of the Epiphany. Yet Elizabeth
,was not without true friends and helpers.
Antonio Filicchi, who had come to the
United States, was always ready to sympathize and suggest; and Bishop Carroll's advice and encouragement sustained her
until the terrible struggle was over.

It was on the feast of the Epiphany that
the Star of faith again appeared to her.
With heartfelt emotion she says after reading the Sermon for this day by Bourdaloue:
"Speak Lord, for Thy servant heareth.
Thine hour has struck. From now on no
hesitation, no weakness, no procrastination.
Holy Church of God, teach, direct, call to
Thyself thy child, docile and faithful forever
more."'"
How dear the remembrance of this day
was, is shown by this passage written years
later.
.. Jan. 6, 1805.
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Day of the Manifestation! How many remembrances to melt my heart! How many
remembrances of this year 1805, when abandoned by all, I was alone with God! ... On
this day of the Epiphany when I took up that
volume of Bourdaloue, and when I opened it
exactly at those very pages he had for this
feast and when I found those words "0 you
who have lost the star of faith." ... To see a
priest! It was my supreme desire, my only
desire on earth!"

That Elizabeth lost no time in carrying
out her resolution may be seen from these
passages taken from her letters to Amabilia
and Antonio Filicchi.
Ash Wednesday> r805.

February 27.

A day of days for me, Amabilia. I have
been-where? To the Church of St. Peter
which has a cross on the top instead of a
weathercock-to what is called here among so
many churches the Catholic Church.
When I turned the corner of the street it is
in . . . . "Here, my God, I go," said I, "My
heart all to You." Entering it, how the heart
died away, as it were, in silence before that
little tabernacle and the great crucifixion
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above it. "Ah! my God, here let me rest," I
said, as I went down on my knees. . .. It was
the day they receive ashes, the beginning of
Lent."
Two weeks later, after making her formal abjuration of Protestantism, she
writes:

March I4.
I returned home light of heart and cool of
head the first time these many long months,
but not without begging our Lord to wrap
my heart deep in that open side, so well represented in that beautiful Crucifixion, or lock
it up in his little tabernacle, where I shall
now rest forever.
March I6.
SO delighted now to prepare for this good
confession, which, bad as I am, I would be
ready to make on the house-top to insure the
good absolution I hope for, after it. Then
to set out a new life a new existence itself. No
great difficulty for me to be ready for it, for
truly my life has been well culled over in
bitterness of soul, these months of sorrow
passed.'"
.. To Amabilia Filicchi.
:n E. to Amabilia Filicchi. March 16. 1805.
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March 20, I805.
It is done! Easy enough; the kindest, the
most respectable confessor is this Mr. O'Brien,
with the compassion and yet firmness in this
work of mercy which I would have expected
from our Lord Himself. Our Lord Himself,

I saw in him, both in his and my part of this
venerable sacrament. For, oh, Amabilia, how
awful those words of unloosing after thirty
years of bondage. I felt as if my chains fell
as those of St. Peter at the touch of the divine
Messenger. My God, what new scenes for
my soul.

March 22, I805.
Annunciation Day, I shall be made one
with Him who said, "Unless you eat My Flesh
and drink My Blood you can have no part
with Me." I count the days and the hours.
Yet a few more of hope and expectation and
then .... How bright the morning sun, these
morning walks, or preparation. Deep snow,
or smooth ice, all to me the same I see
nothing, but the little bright cross on St.
Peter's steeple.
March 25.
At last Amabilia, at last God is mine and I
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am His!

Now let all go its round, I have re-

ceived Him.

The awful impressions of the

evening before, fears of not having done all
to prepare, and yet even the transports of confidence and hope in His goodness. My God!
to the last breath of life, will I not remember
this night of watching for the morning's dawn,
the fearful beating heart so pressing to be
gone, the long walk to town, but every step
counted nearer that street, then nearer that
Tabernacle, then nearer that moment He
would enter the poor, poor little dwelling so
all His own.
And when He did, the first thought I remember was, "Let God arise!
Let His
enemies be scattered!" for it seemed to me
my King had come to take His throne, and
instead of the humble, tender welcome I had
expected to give Him, it was but a triumph
of joy and gladness that the deliverer was
come, and my defense and shield and strength
and salvation made mine for this world and
the next ....
Having been disowned by her family
because of her conversion, Elizabeth was

THE SOUL OF ELIZABETH SETON

51

obliged to find means of livlihood for herself and her five young children. She
writes courageously:
I have entered into an agreement with an
English gentleman and his wife ... to assist
them in an English seminary they are now
establishing and which has a prospect of
eminent success. My profits are to be a third
of whatever this plan produces and includes
the education of my children.28
.... Certainly you would be amused if you
could know the events of the last two or three
days in my history. As soon as the report
was circulated that there was a school intended of the description I mentioned to you,
it was immediately added according to the
custom of our generous world that this Mr.
and Mrs. White were Roman Catholics and
Mrs. Seton formed herself in their plan to
advance the principles of her new religion.
Poor Mr. Hobart, in the warmth of his zeal,
flew to the clergyman who had given the certificate of Mr. "\Vhite's abilities to reproach
him for his imprudence and told everyone
who mentioned the subject of the dangeros To Julia Scott, May 5, 1805.
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ous consequences of the intended establishment...."
July

II,

I805.

My situation is very comfortable. The
family I am with are very friendly, but the
school makes no appearance-only three
scholars added to our nine children. Many
are promised in the fall.
This venture was for many reasons 110t a
successful one, for the school lasted only three
months.
To Antonio, October

2.

I have been so busied in preparing winter
clothing for my children I am at work till
midnight and sometimes until one o'clock ....
If you could imagine the occupation of mending and turning old things to best account,
added to the teaching the little ones and having them always at my elbow....
Antonio and Filippo Filicchi proved
true friends to the newly converted widow ·
of their former friend. From this time
forward, their American bankers were instructed to supply Mrs. Seton with funds
iO

May 6, 1805. to Antonio Filicchi.
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for herself and her little ones.

5lJ

With a

delicacy equaled only by their generosity,
Elizabeth accepted the offer as far as was
necessary.
Another joy was soon to be hers, that of
meeting the venerable Bishop of Baltimore.
To Antonio Filicchi.
Imagine how happy I have been this week
under the direction of our dear Bishop (Carroll) and favored with the gift I have desired
for a long time, the Sacrament of Confirmation. He added the name of Mary to my
names of Elizabeth Anna. These three names
thus united awaken in my mind the most encouraging thoughts; they are reminders of the
mystery of our salvation .... so
This happiness was followed by a renewal of the persecution against her-this
time caused by the conversion of her fifteen-year old sister-in-law, Cecilia Seton.
I have been in a sea of troubles since you
left me, but the guiding star is always bright
.. May 28, 1806.
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and the Master of the storm always in view.
The anger and violence of the Setons, Tarquars, \Vilkes, etc., etc., when they found Cecilia was not only a Catholic but firm as the
rock she builds on, cannot be described ....
They threatened that she would be sent from
the country, I should be turned out a beggar
with my children and many other nonsenses
(as you may call them) not worth naming.
They have assembled a family meeting and
resolved if she persevered that they would
consider themselves individually bound never
to speak to either of us again or suffer her to
enter any of their houses.
She quietly tied up her clothes in a bundle
and came to me, very early in the morning of
the day she was to be turned out, if she did
not consent to their wishes. And she has been
followed by the most abusive letters and
charges against our faith, bigotry, superstition, wicked priests. Mr. Hurley has behaved
like an angel and . our true friend or how
could your poor little sister have known how
to act. But Almighty God always provides,
and to Him I commit my cause."
01

To Antonio, August 10, 1806.
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Elizabeth was glad to have her "precious,
merry little Cis" with her. She realized
and was grateful for the fact that in spite
of all her trials, and crosses, God had not
left her entirely without friends.
If I did not feel my heart full and overflowing with tenderest love to my Julia, I should
be sure it was no longer in my bosom. Dear,
dear friend, can it be that I have so faithful,
so dear a heart, still left from the wreck of
past blessings.

As to affection, Julia, and the tenderest
solicitude for all that concerns you, the tears
gush at the thought you could have reason to
doubt it. Yet you know not that the nearer
a soul is truly united to God, the more its
sensibilities are increased to every being of
His creation; much more to those whom it is
bound to love by the tenderest and most
endearing ties."
Father Cheverus of Boston, Dr. Matignon, Father O'Brien of New York, Father
Du Bourg, 5.5., President of St. Mary's
.. Julia Scott was one of the few friends who remained
faithful to Elizabeth.
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Seminary, Baltimore, and others were
deeply interested in her welfare and convinced that God had special designs in
her regard.
I have just received a letter from Bishop
Carroll such as a tender parent would address
to his child. Everyone is so good to me, everybody whose love is in the right channel."

A second school venture was undertaken
by Elizabeth and again it failed because of
unjust criticism and persecution of her
relatives and former friends. She contemplated going to Canada, but was seriously
opposed by those upon whose advice and
counsel she relied. The eminent heads of
the American hierarchy believed that such
was not the Will of God.
From Rev. Dr. Matignon.
A subject of so much importance requires
much deliberation, and I assure you that
prior to Mr. Du Bourg's arrival, all Mr.
Cheverus and I had been able to do was to
recommend it, in our prayers to God and beg
.. To Antonio, June 22, 1807.
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Him to manifest to us His Will, in your regard. Now, however, after calmly considering, we three are unanimously of opinion that
the best plan to be followed is the one that
Mr. Du Bourg will open to you in person. I
repeat then, distinctly that what he will tell
you is to be credited as embodying our sentiments no less than his own. I can now only
invoke God's blessing upon your views and
implore Him to assist you in following them
up to His greater glory. You are, I cannot
but believe, called on to do great good in the
United States, and it is in this country, preferably to any other, that you should remain.
For the rest, God has His own good time in
which to perfect His designs and we should
never attempt to anticipate them; for a prudent slowness on our part can only ripen and
assure success to the projects His grace
inspires us with."
At last the Will of God In her regard
was slowly revealed to Elizabeth .
. . . dining accidentally at Mr. Morris's with
our Rev'd Mr. Du Bourg, he mentioned something relative to the property of the College
s.

Boston, Nov. 25, 1806.
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of Baltimore of which he is President, and
the vacant lots of ground in their possession,
and 1 said truly jesting, "1 will come and
beg." These careless words produced an explanation afterwards of my exact position in
New York and Mr. Du Bourg, interesting
himself for us as he does for even the least of
God's creatures to whom he may be useful,
said decidedly, "Come to us, Mrs. Seton, we
will assist you in forming a plan of life, which
while it will forward your views of contributing to the support of your children will also
shelter them from the dangers to which they
are exposed among their protestant connections ... and also afford you much more consolation in the exercise of your Faith than
you have yet enjoyed. We also wish to form
a small school for the promotion of religious
instruction for such children whose parents
are interested in that point." You may be
sure, my dear Brother, I objected only want
of talents, to which he replied, "We want
example more than talents." An immediate
application was made to Matignon and Cheverus with the statement of the intention, to
which Mr. Cheverus replied also in the name
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of Dr. Matignon, "We are of opinion such an
establishment would be a public benefit to
Religion, and we hope a real advantage to
yourself and family. We infinitely prefer it
to your project of retreat at Montreal." This
is an extract of his letter, to which he adds,
"Mr. Filicchi has authorized you to draw on
his correspondent in New York for any sum
necessary to begin a useful establishment and
this same worthy friend wrote me on the same
subject the very words: Money shall not be
wanting.""
There was no hesitation now on the part
of Elizabeth.

Her plans were quickly ar-

ranged and all necessary preparations for
her departure made.
The last sound of the bells in New York
when the vessel left the wharf and we sailed
for Baltimore. Dear friends left; but I an
object of pain and mortification to the
dearest. ...""
To Cecilia Seton.
Tomorrow do I go among strangers? No.
Has an anxious thought or fear crossed my
.. To Antonio Filicchi.
.. June 9, 1808.
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mind? No! Can I be disappointed? No!
One sweet sacrifice will unite my soul with
our All who offers it. Doubt and fear fly
from the breast inhabited by Him. There
can be no disappointment where the soul's
only desire and expectation is to meet His
Adored will and fulfill it.
Not yet in Baltimore Bay. Hope is on the
wing expecting tomorrow morning....

Thursday
Christi.

mornmg, 9

o'clock,

Corpus

How poor Mother's heart beats, the hand
trembles too. In one hour we will be at St.
Mary's. How often has the soul visited His
sacred presence on the altar, not one solitary
altar, but the many we soon will see. My
Cecil, my soul's sister, there is no distance
for souls united as ours.
Thursday evening, Corpus Christi.
My dear, dear, dear, Cecilia. The carriage
conveyed us to the Seminary. The organ's
solemn peal first, then the bursting of the
choir. It was the moment of the consecration
of Mr. Du Bourg's chapel. We entered without a word, prostrate in an instant. Most
exquisite voices were chanting the Kyrie Elei-
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son. One might say it was a choir of angels
singing. It would be impossible for me to
paint for you the splendor, the beauty of the
scene. Everything that I have told you of
Florence is .but as a shadow when compared
to this.
When Mass was over, I found myself in the
arms of the sister of Mr. Du Bourg, one of the
loveliest women I have eVer met. Such a
gracious reception accompanied with so many
caresses and kind wishes.

Friday evening, June I7.
I have received my All, our All. Oh, with
what devotion, so many blessings at one time
is almost overwhelming. Mass from the dawn
of day until eight. My little home so pleasing, so satisfying, so very near the chapel.
Vespers and benediction every evening.
Everyone so kind, so well disposed towards
us ....
There is a little mount behind the chapel
called Calvary, olive trees and a cross, at the
foot of it are four graves. "There is your
rest," said Mr. Du Bourg as we passed it this
morning.
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My life is so different from what it was,
that I can scarce recognize it as the same life.
All the little attentions of which I have been
deprived for sometime have been lavished on
me by the family of Mr. Du Bourg. His
mother and sister are unwearied in the cares
they bestow upol1l us, what we cannot procure
for ourselves, they send us each day as if we
formed a part of the family. . .. The little
fence that marks our limit is the only separation between us and a magnificent chapel
open from dawn until nine in the evening.
Our house is very nicely situated between two
orchards about two miles from the city. I
leave in the omnipotent hands of God, all my
projects of an establishment."
She found in the Blessed Sacrament her
joy and consolation:
Every morning at Communion, living in
the very wounds of our dearest Lord, seeing
only His representatives and receiving their
benediction continually.
Elizabeth Seton's conversion and subsequent coming to Baltimore had naturally
attracted the attention and aroused the ad.. From Paca Street.
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miration of both priests and people of that
city. She was warmly welcomed by all;
and when her little Paca Street School
opened in September, she had every reason
to believe that it would prove a success.
Now Elizabeth, even while superintending her school, began under the direction
of Father Du Bourg, a kind of novitiate"living in the silence of the tabernacle;
going each morning to Holy Communion."
Already this worthy priest could foresee
the establishment of the Daughters of
Charity for which he has so long prayed:
Many good souls capable of seconding my
intentions are ready to join the contemplated
institution as soon as Almighty God may permit it to take place.
Mr. Du Bourg always says "Patience, my
child, trust in Providence."

Before the close of the following May,
the first tentative steps had actually been
taken: a religious garb suggested, tempor-
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ary rules adopted, and Father Du Bourg
appointed superior by Bishop Carroll.
Preparing to be a Daughter of Charity!
In a transport of delight Elizabeth thus
expressed herself:
.... But to expose the joy of my soul at
the prospect of being able to assist the poor,
visit the sick, comfort the sorrowful, clothe
little innocents, and teach them to love Godthere! I must stop ....
The dawn of another Corpus Christi,
June 2, saw the little band of holy women
come out from the Paca Street house, pass
through the tiny gate, cross the sunny
space of lawn and enter St. Mary's Chapel
for Mass-wearing publicly for the first
time their religious garb, a simple black
habit and a white cap with a crimped border; " a black band passed around the head
and fastened beneath the chin." Elizabeth was more privileged than the rest.
Kneeling before Bishop Carroll, she formally pronounced her first vows of pov-
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erty, chastity and obedience, and from the
lips of that august prelate, received the
title of Mother that she was henceforth to
bear. She thus speaks of her first vows:
My object in pronouncing them is to embrace poverty, under whose roof I desire to
live and die; chastity, so lovable and so beautiful, that I truly find all my happiness in
cultivating it; and above all, obedience, the
sure refuge and safeguard of my soul.
The prospect that is opening up before me
[she wrote] is really heavenly. Who can tell
what I daily learn of the piety of those dear
souls whose one happiness is to enroll themselves under my standard, which is none other
than the cross of Jesus Christ? I am everywhere addressed under the title of "Mother."
I have heard this title on the lips of strangers,
who had never up to this time addressed a
single word of greeting to me.
The following letter explains much that
occurred at this most interesting period.
It not only throws important light on the
new foundation, but reveals the intentions
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and desires of Elizabeth at this time, together with the close communion of her
soul with God.
This letter of Father Du Bourg is addressed to Mr. Deluol, of the Seminary of
Saint Sulpice in Baltimore. Father Du
Bourg was the President of Saint Mary's
Seminary, Baltimore, and Mother Seton's
director during her stay at Paca Street. At
the time of the writing of this letter, he
had been made Bishop of Montauban,
France.
MONTAUBAN, July 15, 1828.
Some years ago, God called in an extraordinary manner, another soul chosen to accomplish His designs, Mother Seton of New York,
a widow, and also a convert from the Anglican sect, to the Catholic Church, and like
him (a Mr. Cooper) testifying the sincerity
of . her conversion by an unlimited devotedness, and above all, by the most lively faith
and tender piety towards Jesus Christ in the
Sacrament of the Altar. This lady felt a
strong desire for the religious life which she
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regarded as the manifest work of God. But
she was not encouraged by her director, who
represented to her as a serious impediment,
the tender age of her five children. She came,
however, to reside in Baltimore and was there
brought in contact with a priest who was
much occupied with religious establishment.
Mr. Cooper had then been a year in the Seminary; both addressed themselves to this priest
for confession. In her frequent conferences
with her director, Mrs. Seton learned that he
had thought for a long time of establishing
the Daughters of Charity in America, and as
the duties of this Institute would be compatible with the cares of her family, this virtuous lady expressed a most ardent desire of
seeing it commenced and of being herself
admitted into it. An insurmountable obstacle
stood in the way of this project; this was the
absolute want of pecuniary resources to lay
the foundation of this new Society. They
resolved to pray jointly to God to remove this
obstacle. One morning, in the year 1808,
Mrs. Seton called upon her director and told
him, at the risk of being considered a visionary, she felt obliged to disclose to him, what
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our Lord) in a clear and intelligible votce
said to her after Communion: "Go," said He
to her, "address yourself to Mr. Cooper, he
will give you what is necessary to commence
the establishment." "What you tell me is
possible," replied the priest, "but I have
strong reasons for prohibiting you from following what may only be the sport of your
imagination: if it is God who has spoken to
you, He will make His will known also, to
Mr. Cooper, and you may rest assured that he
will be docile to the voice." She withdrew
satisfied. On the evening of the same day,
the director received a visit from Mr. Cooper,
who began by expressing his astonishment
that nothing had yet been done in favor of
the female sex, "which," said he, "has so
powerful an influence in regard to morals and
religion."
On the reply of the director, that, for fifteen
years, he had been revolving such a project in
his mind, and that certain pious persons in
Baltimore were offering daily prayers for the
same good work: "'\Vhat then, prevents you?"
asked Mr. Cooper. "The want of means,"
answered the priest; "for, an establishment of
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this kind cannot be undertaken without
funds." "Oh, well," said Mr. Cooper, "I
have ten thousand dollars, which I can give
you for this purpose." Struck at the coincidence of these two communications, the priest
inquired if he had seen Mrs. Seton that day,
or if he had ever spoken to her upon the subject. "Never," said he, "but do you think of
intrusting Mrs. Seton with this affair?" The
director answered: "You may be sure, Sir,
that I could not do better. She is here for
that purpose, and I will relate to you what
she told me this morning. Compare her
statement with the offer you have made and
bear in mind, that although you have been
coming to confession to me for a year, this
is the first time we have alluded to the subject which I believed far from your thoughts."
"God be blessed!" exclaimed Mr. Cooper,
and he added: "'What you tell me is nothing
new." Nevertheless, the priest did not consider it well to accept the offer for two entire
months, that the donor might have ample
time for reflection. And when at the end of
this period, he presented himself with the
money, he said: "Sir, this establishment will
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be made at Emmitsburg, a village eighteen
leagues from Baltimore, and thence it will extend throughout the United States." At the
mention of Emmitsburg, the priest expressed
some surprise and incredulity; but, Mr.
Cooper, while asserting that he wished to
exert no influence in regard to locality, nor
in the direction of the work, repeated in a
confident tone, that it would be at Emmitsburg. In fact, the prediction was verified
some time after, contrary to all the former
convictions of this ecclesiastic and those of the
Foundress: and what is still more astonishing,
in spite of the strongest opposition on the
part of the venerable Archbishop Carroll,
who yielded, at last, to the force of circumstances. You know how God has blessed and
propagated it throughout the land.
Emmitsburg, about fifty miles from Baltimore, was a most desirable location, owing to the beauty of its mountain scenery,
pure air, and healthful climate.
Mother Seton, with her two sisters-inlaw, Cecilia and Harriet," Annina, and
sa Cecilia in care of her older sister Harriet had followed
Elizabeth to Baltimore. She was in delica te health at
this time.

THE SOUL OF ELIZABETH SETON

71

Sister Maria Murphy left Baltimore for
their future home June 21, 1809. Owing
to poor roads, traveling was not easy In
those days, not even in a coach.
Here is a partial description of their
journey as penned by Elizabeth:
"We were obliged to walk the horses all
the way, and have walked ourselves-all except Cecilia-nearly half the time: this morning four miles and a half before breakfast.
The dear patient was greatly amused at the
-procession, and all the natives astonished as
we went before the carriage. The dogs and
pigs came out to meet us, and the geese
stretched their necks in mute demand, to
know if ·we were any of their sort, to which
we gave assent."

It had been planned that Mother Seton
and her companions were to live in a small
stone house until a larger and more suitable one for a school could be built. On
their arrival at Emmitsburg, however, they
found even the Stone House in an unfinished condition. They were, therefore,
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obliged to live in a tiny log house on the
mountainside until the end of the following month.
On the 31st of July, which is considered
the foundation date of the little community, Mother Seton and all her Sisters took
up their abode in the little Stone Housenow termed the Cradle of the Community.
Then followed a winter of privation and
suffering. "For many months we were
so reduced that we often did not know
where the next day's meal would come
from. " Carrot coffee and coarse rye bread
was often their only food, and for Christmas dinner, they were glad to have smoked
herrings and a spoonful of molasses apiece.
Yet, in spite of all hardships, the Sisters rejoiced, and Mother Seton considered them
as marks of divine protection.
"But [as Mother Seton afterwards said]
daily offering up of the Holy Sacrifice of
Mass, and the happiness of possessing
Blessed Sacrament in this tiny retreat, just
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enough to accommodate an altar, made it possible for them to love these inconveniences
which would have been insupportable otherwise."
"0 my Sisters," she would repeat, "let us
love Him: Let us ever be ready to do His
holy Will! He is our Father. Oh, when we
shall be in our dear eternity, then we will
know the value of sufferings here below."

On the 20th of the following February,
the new house, a log building two stories
high, was ready. On the 22nd, the dayschool" was opened, and a gratifying number of children was admitted. Mother
Seton's devotion to St. Joseph manifested
itself in her request that he be invoked as
the patron of the house. For this reason
the first solemn Mass was celebrated in
.. Mother Seton is considered the Foundress of the
Parochial School system in the United States. Four free
schools of this n a ture were begun by h er during her
lifetime: Emmitsburg. Feb. 22. 1810; Mt. St. Mary's for
little boys. August 12. 1815; Free School for German
Catholics. Philadelphia. Oct. 10. 1818; and on May 13.
1820. it was decided to accede to the request of Bishop
Connolly of New York to begin a free school in that
city. The school was actually opened a few months after
her dea th.
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the little chapel on his feast, March 19.
N ow was the time for the desired affiliation of the new little Community with the
Daughters of Charity of St. Vincent de
Paul in France: yet while Superiors at the
Mother House in Paris willingly assented
to the request, and deputed three French
Sisters to come to the United States to instruct their American Sisters in the rules
and customs, the government under Napoleon refused the required passports to
the French Sisters, and the designs of
Mother Seton and her ecclesiastical superiors were frustrated for the time being. A
copy of the rules, however, was obtained
and the struggling little Sisterhood at St.
Joseph's adapted itself to the emergency
as best it could until circumstances would
be more propitious ....
Mother Seton until her death remained
Superioress at St. Joseph's, at the same
time preserving the rights of a mother in
.. This union took place in 1850.
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regard to the guardianship and education
of her five children.
Her growth in holiness is nowhere better shown than in her appreciation of her
duties as Superioress of the rising Community, her solicitude for the spiritual welfare of her own children, and her responsibilities as head of the school.

The fol-

lowing lines reveal her thoughts on her
position as Superioress of St. Joseph's:
"Souls called to share in His inheritance.
Souls, the dear objects of His tenderness.
Approach Him with faith, confidence, and
love, before going to them. He will aid you.
Be filled with His spirit, and He Himself will
direct you. He wants you to be as a guardian
angel to them. He wants you to conduct
them in the paths of His love. You must
defend them as their angel. He employs you,
as Pharaoh did Joseph, to watch over His
house."
In her instructions to the Sisters, she
always showed a practical wisdom:
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On the interior life.
You must be in right earnest or you will
do little or nothing.
Remember it as a great point to direct your
actions, and have some simple good intention
even in the least. If a painter should draw
lines without proposing any idea to himself,
his work would be a blot. Even our least
action may carry its grace with it, if we turn
it right.
And what was the first rule of our dear
Savior's life? You know it was to do His
Father's will. Well, then, the first end I propose in our daily work is to do the will of
God; secondly, to do it in the manner He
wills it; and thirdly, to do it because it is His
will. I know what His will is by those who
direct me; whatever they bid me to do, if it
is ever so small in itself, is the will of God
for me. Then, do it in the manner He wills
it,-not sewing an old thing as if it was new,
or a new thing as if it was old; not fretting
because the oven is too hot, or in a fuss because it is too cold. You understand; not flying and driving because you are hurried, nor
creeping like a snail because no one pushes
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you. Our dear Savior was never in extremes.
The third object is to do this because God
wills it,-that is, to be ready to quit at any
moment, and to do anything else we may be
called to.
Annina, her eldest daughter, who at a
very early age asked admittance into the
Community, fell seriously ill while only a
nOVICe:

So quiet, so exhausted, I know not how
soon the moment will come. So, Julia dear,
so it is; dear and lovely to be sure is my
darling; but much rather would I see her go
in her lovely innocence than wait to take my
load of sin and sorrow. She will not allow
any of us to shed a tear around her."
Her resignation upon the death of Annina was in proportion to the love she bore
this saintly childThe separation from my angel has left so
new and deep an impression on my mind,
that if I were not obliged to live in these
dear ones, I should unconsciously die in her;
.. Annina died March 12, 1812. By special permission,
she was allowed to pronounce her holy vows shortly
before.
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unconsCiously, for never by a free act of the I
mind would I ever regret His will. Who can
tell the silent solitude of the mother's soul; ,
its peace and rest in God!
In 1810, Rebecca, her youngest daughter, fell while skating and broke her hip.
Serious complications developed from this
accident and Rebecca became a cripple.
Mother Seton had her taken first to Philadelphia, then to Baltimore in order to
profit by the advice and help of specialists.
With the little pen I answer my dear every
day dearer, little darling, how much I desire
she should go and unite still closer to our only
Beloved. Go either Thursday or Sunday as
the rest do, and make your careful preparation of the purest heart you can bring Him,
that it may appear to Him like a bright little
star at the bottom of a fountain. 0 my Rebecca! Child of eternity! Let peace and love
stay with you in your pains, and they will
lighten and sweeten them all. Be blessed
forever!
Oh, the joy to that mother's soul! The
love of her mother in heaven! The delight
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of her good angel presenting every moment
of the suffering darling to her crucified
Savior, who counts her pains with His! Trust
all indeed to Him, my dear one; put all in
His hands, and we will see by and by, when
we meet in our Jerusalem, how good and
tender He had been in giving you the thorny
crown."

Rebecca, growing worse, requested to be
allowed to return to St. Joseph's.-After
enduring long and intense sufferings she
died in her mother's arms-Nov. 3, 1816.
By special permission she had been admitted as a postulant into the Community.
Mother Seton endured all with the fortitude of a' martyr. As she laid the lifeless
body of her beloved child on the bed, she
exclaimed:
"My Rebecca, my darling!" Then turning toward one of the Sisters, she said: "Now
that my chains are broken I will bless the
Lord." A moment later she raised her eyes
and arms toward heaven, exclaiming in a holy
transport: "0 my Lord! My darling is with
"1816.

To Rebecca in Baltimore.
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you; she will no more be in danger of offending You. I give her to You with all my souL;'
William, her eldest son, had always been
an object of her special solicitude.
My own dearest child. Your birthday! You
know your mother's heart. It has a dear Communion for you for eternity. Be blessed a
thousand, thousand times. Take a few little
minutes in the Church today, in union with
your mother's heart to place yourself again
and again in the hands of God. Do, dearest
one:"
Contrary to her desires, and with her
reluctant consent, he joined the navy.
Guard well, my dear one, that pure heart
which will be the charm of our reunion. Oh,
if our God should be forgotten in that heart
and it should become . . . ! No, no, no;
never; let me die and be gone before that insupportable sorrow comes. I pray for you incessantly.
My dear one, I must repeat to you the earnest recommendation to show a most grateful
heart to your blessed guide and friend. Do,
.. To William Seton on his 18th birthday.
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do write, and love and pray for your own
mother."
Look up to the pure heavens in your night
watch, my soul's beloved, and you will hear
what that soul would say to you, what our
beloved ones gone would say too""
All her five children proved worthy of
the love of so good a mother. Richard,
the second son, died at sea~a victim of his
charitable efforts to save the life of a priest.
The patient recovered from the dreaded
malady, while Richard died shortly after.
Catherine Josephine eventually became a
Sister of Mercy.
As may be well imagined, Mother
Seton's love and solicitude did not stop
with the care of the children of the better
and wealthier classes in her school. She
had a special tenderness for the poor and
the afflicted, and those not bles~ed with
the true Faith .
•• To William in New York .
.. To William at sea, on board the Macedonian.
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" . . Mrs. Oliver (so rich you remember)
is crazy and they apply to us to receive and
take care of her-a precious beginning of our
hospital. . . . You may suppose how many
plans of a building through the zealous brain
of your brother "I will, I will, I will," while
I with hands ctossed on Mary's picture and
the Crucifix under the shawl bow, and assent,
and smile and expect it may be in Spain, yet
it may be the moment-we have eleven Protestant girls entered since you ate gone-one
today from a heart-broken father who begged
she might receive the strongest religious impressions, "the only consolation in this life,"
he added-I gave only the silent bow with the
eyes full from the heart . . . ."
The poor children of the mountain and
the little Negroes had first claim on her
mother heart.
. . . So many of your mountain children
and poor good blacks came today for first
Communion instructions-they were told
from the pulpit all to repair to the Sisterhood
-so they came as for a novelty, but we will
"To Father Brute, at that time Director of St. Joseph's.
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try our best to fix them-poor dear souls so
unconscious!! !
. . . and I have all the blacks, all the blacks
for my share to instruct-Excellentissimo! iT
Mother Seton's zeal '8 for the salvation of
souls reveals a missionary spirit:
.. \" ere I a man, the whole world itself
would not be enough for me. I would tread
in the footsteps of a St. Francis xavier; the
waters of a deep sea and the heavens would
be explored. But I must await the hour of
freedom. Yes, I must wait, as dear little Rebecca is often wont to say, until I flyaway
beyond the seas, and above the clouds.
Her health, which had never at any time
been robust, gradually weakened under
continual trials and hardships. In 1818
she became so ill that she was not expected
to live. It was at this time when she was
preparing to receive the last sacraments
that she wrote the following notation in
her a Kempis.
To Father Brute .
In addition to the school foundations already named,
three other missions were opened during her lifetime: the
Philadelphia Orphan Asylum, Oct. 6, 1814; Mt. St. Mary's,
August 12, 1815; and the New York Orphan Asylum, 1817.
' .7
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Will not Jesus Christ be with me. Was I
not signed with the cross of salvation in Baptism, with the unction of the Holy Ghost in
Confirmation'! Do I not eat the bread of the
stnmg in the Holy Eucharist? Am I not
washed in His Blood in the Sacrament of
Penance and do I not hope to die prepared
by the Sacred Unction which opens heaven to
us as we quit the earth . . . ?
She recovered, contrary to expectation.
The next three years were spent in a continual preparation for her "beloved eternity" even while keeping up her duties as
Superioress of St. Joseph's.
1 cannot die one way, so I try to die the
other and keep the straight path to God
alone. The little daily lesson to keep soberly
and quietly in His Presence, trying to turn
every little action on His Will and to praise
and love through cloud or sunshine is all my
care and study.
I will do all that I can to keep on the narrow path which leads me to God alone. The
little daily experience of living sweetly and
peacefully in His presence, while I force my-
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self to direct whatever little I can, according
to His will, and to praise and love Him in
the midst of obscurity, as well as under the
sun's rays, all this will be my only care, my
only endeavor. The deceiver comes from
time to time to contest with me, but our dear
Savior is there behind the veil; and He will
keep the wretch at a distance."
Alone on a rock this afternoon, surrounded
by the most beautiful scenery, adoring and
praising Him for His magnificence and glory,
the heavy eye could find no delight; the soul
cried out: "0 God! 0 God! give Yourself.
What is all the rest?" A silent voice of love
answered, "I am yours."
Then, dearest
Lord! keep me as I am, while I live; for this
is true content, to hope for nothing, to desire
nothing, expect nothing, fear nothing.
Death! Eternity! Oh, how small are all objects of busy, striving, restless, blind, mistaken beings, when at the foot of the cross
these two prospects are viewed!
Had I arrived at the last stage in the path
of suffering, and were I to hear the crumbling
of my prison walls, I do not know how I
"1818.
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would be able to endure my delight. To go
to my true home, and to be called there by
His will, oh, what a transport of happinessl
Eternity-oh, how near it seems to me nowl
Reflect upon it, my dear, when you are oppressed with weariness. Oh, how long will
be the duration of the beautiful day in which
there is no night. Oh, that we may be able
to spend it in praising, blessing and adoring
forever!
I see nothing in this world but the blue
sky and the altars. All the rest is so plainly
not to be looked at. . . .
Eternity, in what light shall we view- (if
we think of such trifles in the company of
God and the choirs of the Blessed)-what will
we think of the trials and cares, pains and sorrows we had once upon earth? Oh, what a
mere nothing! Let then they who weep be
as they who wept not-they who rejoice as
though they rejoice not-they who obtain as
though they possess not-this world passes
away. Eternity!-that voice to be everywhere
understood-Eternity! To love and serve
Him only-who is to be loved and eternally
served and praised in heaven.
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Father Brute, later Bishop of Vincennes,
who had been for years her director, here
gives an account of her last days upon
earth:
Her illness lasted two years, and we had for
some time past been threatened with losing
her. She partially recovered after these crises,
giving hope of a prolongation of life. Her
feeble health during the intervals of these
attacks did not prevent her from bestowing
assiduous and devoted care upon the large
household to whom she was so good and tender a mother. But in August, she again relapsed, and on account of her debility, her
situation soon became alarming, and toward
the middle of September, we expected to lose
her.
Her tranquillity was perfect. She manifested it in her answers to the questions concerning her state, which she wished they
should occupy themselves with as little as possible. "How are you, Mother?" "Quiet,"
she replied, sometimes, "Very quiet."
She continued to follow as closely as pos·
sible the exercises and rules of the house,
being assisted in doing so by a Sister who
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read and prayed with her. This she did until
her death with great fidelity and perseverance, manifesting her uneasiness when some
point of rule could not be fulfilled, and supplying it as soon as there was an opportunity.
Being obliged to make use of mitigations and
necessary exemptions, she avoided them as
much as she could without affectation.
Sometimes she made excuses to her Sisters
for what she termed her weakness, and she
reproached herself for paying attention to it,
and she endeavored to repair as much as possible what she considered a fault by mortifying herself the more. On one occasion she
sent for me and lamented so earnestly with
tears that elicited mine, the relief that she
experienced and the comparative comfort she
enjoyed in the use of a mattress which had
been provided for Rebecca when she suffered
too much to bear the hardness of the ordinary
bed, and this mattress they had given her.
She appeared at this epoch to be so ill, that
the Superior, Mr. Dubois, thought it advisable to administer the Holy Viaticum and Extreme Unction. A few days later, September
24th, she seemed nearly to have reached the
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end; I read to her the prayers for the agonizing, to which she united herself with full
consciousness and the most tender piety; I
also applied to her the last indulgence. She
rallied, however, and contrary to all expectation, in October and November, she experienced a marked improvement, being able to
sit up and to occupy herself with the affairs
of .the house, receiving her correspondence,
answering some letters, and taking pleasure in
conversing with the younger children.
A relapse closely followed . December left
no hope. She felt certain of the approaching
end, and continued to prepare for it with
simplicity and peace. Her confidence in our
Lord was entire, inclining her to humility,
compunction and the most tender abandon to
Him. His adorable name penetrated her
heart and filled her eyes with tears; she looked
toward heaven, then closed her eyes with an
expression no words can describe. But the
chief characteristic of this lengthy preparation for her departure was the ardor of her
love for Communion. Communion was all
to her, especially during her illness.
There are many things I would like to
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record, and with regret I must pass over them
in silence. Oh, how loving and how religious
was this soul! How admirable were her simplicity, her recollection, and her abandon to
her Divine Master, an abandon which became
more complete and more perfect as her weakness increased and her death approached!
On Saturday, December 30th, I gave her
Holy Communion as Viaticum. On Sunday
she received Holy Communion with the Community, and on January 1st, feast of the Circumcision, she partook for a third and last
time. Oh, dear and good Mother! On the
previous night the Sisters who had watched
with her, had urged her to drink after midnight the potion prescribed for her. She
answered: "Never mind the drink. One
Communion more and then Eternityl" . . .
And she waited until morning.
On January 2nd, she appeared so ill in the
morning that I gave her the last absolution
and the last indulgence. Then I recited near
her the prayers of the agonizing. In the afternoon she revived a little. Father Dubois, the
Superior, came and thought that Extreme
Unction should be administered. He had
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the Community assembled. Mother expressed
her great consolation at receiving again the
Sacrament destined to prepare souls for the
last passage. As she was too feeble to speak,
Father Dubois did so in her name. He said:
"Mother recommends to you two main
things; namely, to be faithful to your rules
and to be united as true Daughters of Charity." He added: "Mother insists that I ask
you to pardon the scandal she has given you
for the many indulgences she has made use of
during her illness. But I must declare to you,
my Sisters, that she has never done so without
the orders of the physician and my permission."
Then, as he was about to commence the
unctions, she raised her feeble voice and said,
to her Sisters: "Be children of the Church."
Then looking towards heaven with an expression and an accent not to be rendered, she
exclaimed: "Oh! how thankful!" Then she
appeared absorbed in the Sacrament she was
about to receive; her faith and her recollection were so evident that it seemed in the
profound silence which reigned, as if we
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could read what passed in her soul at each
unction.
On January 3rd she was in the same condition. In the afternoon I began the retreat
for the children who were to make their First
Communion on the following Sunday.
"Pray," I said to her, "for your children; perhaps you may unite with them on Sunday."
She made a gesture implying resignation and
doubt. I added: "Ask and you shall receive,"
our Lord said. "Ask then for Heaven that
you may there love and praise Him foreverl"
These were the last words addressed to her by
me or any priest of the Divine Master. She
remained united with God, persevering in her
simple recollection.
On the evening of that day at about ten or
eleven o'clock she became worse. They called
the Assistant, Sister Mary Xavier. Mother
said: "Is it you, Xavier? How are you?"
She received her with that amiable and gracious manner which reminded me of the politeness and affability which our good Archbishop Carroll manifested even at his last
hour. Her Sisters prayed with her. The
solemn moment approached. She herself
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suggested the prayer which she recited frequently, as being in accordance with her sentiments of profound submission and abandon: "May the most just, the most high, the
most amiable will of God be ever loved,
adored and accomplished."
The Sisters
helped her to finish the ejaculation. They
repeated for her another prayer which she
loved very much: "Soul of Christ," etc.
When they came to the words: "Blood of
Christ, wash me," she repeated them: "Blood
of Jesus, wash mel"
Her poor daughter Josephine, seeing her
last moments approach, could no longer restrain her emotion; she sobbed aloud and was
greatly agitated. The good Mother, although
she retained full consciousness, showed no
disquiet. Shortly after, at about two o'clock,
she expired. I arrived a quarter of an hour
after, the messenger whom they sent having
reached me too late.
How tranquil an expression the dear deceased preserved! For ten years her soul had
continually aspired after Heaven and God;
this union of her whole being with God made
her heart and soul truly His, and we have
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seen her send before her with faith, love and
even joy, her two daughters and her two
Sisters, near whom we deposited her precious
remains on the day following that of her
death.
In this little wood she reposes with about
fifteen Sisters and novices who had come with
her. She leaves more than fifty Sisters to survive her, to regret her and to follow in her
footsteps; forty of them at Saint Joseph's; the
others at the Mountain in Philadelphia and
New York. She lived only for her Sisters and
for the performance of her holy duties; she
translated for their benefit our best French
works and copied whatever might be useful
to the Community. How profound her faith!
How tender her piety! How sincere her
humility combined with so great intelligence!
How great her goodness and kindness for all!
Her distinguishing characteristic was compassion and indulgence for poor sinners. Her
charity made her watchful never to speak
evil of .others, always to find excuses, or to
keep silence. Mother's special virtues were
attachment to her friends and her gratitude,
. her religious respect for the ministers of the

TN ST . .JOSEPH'S VALLEY, EMMITSBURG,MARYLAND,
THERE Is A HALLOWED ENCLOSURE. IN THE CENTER THERE Is A SMALL GOTHIC CHAPEL WHERE
MOTHER SETON RESTS, AWAITING IN PEACE AND
SOLlTtJDE THE DAWN OF THE RESURRECTION.
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Lord and for everything pertaining to religion. Her heart was compassionate, religious, lavish of every good in her possession,
disinterested in regard to all things.
0
Mother, excellent Mother!
SIMON BRUTE.
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Memorable Dates in tbe Life of
ELIZABETH ANN SETON
SERVANT OF GOD

August 28, 1774
Born in New York City.
January 25, 1794
Married William Seton.
December 27, 1803
Death of her husband.
March 14, 1805
Reception into the Church.
March 25, 1805
First Communion.
May 25, 1806
Confirmation.
June 16, 1808
Arrival in Baltimore.
September, 1808
Opening of the Paca St. School.
December 7, 1808
Arrival of the first postulant.
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June 1, 1809
She, together with four compamons,
donned the religious habit.
June 2, 1809
Feast of Corpus Christi. First public
appearance of the little band in their religious habit at Mass at St. Mary's. Her
First Vows.
Received the title of
"Mother" from Bishop Carroll.
June 22, 1809
Arrival at St. Joseph's Valley, Emmitsburg, Md.
February 22, 1810
Opening of the free school at St.
Joseph's.
January 4, 1821,
Death of Mother Seton at St. Joseph's,
Emmitsburg, Md.
1907
Introduction of her Cause at Rome
(Pius X).
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Novena
to obtain favors through the intercession of
MOTHER SETON
SERVANT OF GOD

o

GOD, Who art glorified m Thy
Saints, I beseech Thee to grant me
the favor I beg through the intercession of
Thy Servant Elizabeth Seton (here mention your request) that soon she may be
raised to the honors of the altar and we
may be encouraged to imitate her virtues.
Through our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.
Our Father. Hail Mary. Glory be to the
Father, etc.
Imprimatur
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Archbishop of Baltimore
Feast of Corpus Christi. 1935
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